The Hiflorte ef 

witcht with the rogues company.Iftherafcall haue aotgluen 
mc rncdicines to make me loue him,lle be hangd : it could not 
be elfe,l haue drunkc medicincs,P«»e/,Ha/,a plague vpon you 
botb. Bardoll, Peto, lie ftarue ere Ile rob a foote furthcr: and 
t’werc not as good a dccd as drinkc, to tutnc truc man, and to 
leauethefc Rogues, l am the verieft Varlet that euer chewed 
with atooth: eight yeardes of vneuen ground, is tlircefeore 
and ten tr.ilcs afoot with me rand tbeftony hearted Villaines 
knowit wcllcnough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
bc true one to another. They whtfile, 

Whew.aplaguc vpon you all,giue mcmy Horfc,.you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfc,andbe hangd. 

Prince. Peaceyefat guts, lie dowr.e/lay thine earcdofe to 
the gtoHtid.and lift ifthou can hearc the tread of T rauellers. 

Fal. Haue you any leauers to lift me vp againe bcing downe! 
2bloud,llc not bcare mine owne flcfli fo far afoot againe for 
all theCoyne in thy FathersExchcquer: What a plague meane 
yetoeoltmethus? 

Prince. Thoulyeft,tho«artnot colted,thou artvncolted. 

Fal. I pretheegood Piince Hal, helpe raee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonnc* 

Prmce. Out you Rogue,fha11 Ibe your O 01 er! 

Falf. Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Haire apparantGar* 
ters: ifl be tane, Ilc peach for thisrand Ihaue not Ballades 
made on ali, and fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of Sacke be my 
poyfon : whenieaft isfo forward,and afoot too,Ihateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

god. Stand. Fal. So Idoeagainftmy wilh 

Poin. O tis our fetter,I know his voyce:2?Wiai*vhatnewe$! 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe yeejon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downc the Hill, tis going to the Ivings 
Exchequer. 

Falf You lie you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tauernc. 

Gad. Thercfs enough to make vs all. 

Falf. Tobehanged. 

Prince. You fbure fhall front tbem in the narrow Lan* : 
NedPoines and I, will walkelowerj if they fcape from yout 
CBcounter,theQ they lightonvs. 


Henry the fottrih , 

Peto. Bttt how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs i 

Pnn. What / a coward Sirlohn Patmchi 

Falf. Indecd I amnot IohnofGantyowx Grandfather,but 
yet no coward,//.?/. 

Prince. Wcll, weele leaue that to the proofe. 

Pojnu. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge,when 
thou needeft him,there thou flialt findc him: farew cll, & ftand 

Fal. Now cannot I ftrikc him ifl ftiould be hangd. (faft. 

Frince. Ned, where are our difguifes i 

Poynzs. Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now my inaifters, happy man bc his dole,fay, cuery 
jnan to his bufinefle. 

Enter the Trattellers. 

Tra, Comeneighbour,theboy fliall lcad our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and eafe our leggs. 

Theetas. Stay. Tra. lefus blefle vs. 

Falf. Strikc,downewith them, cutthe villaines throates: a. 
hörefon caterpillars 1 Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleece them, 

Tra. O, we are vndone, both we and ours foreuer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, are ye vndone ? no yeefal 
chuftes.Iwould yourftore werehere: on bacons,on, what yee 
knaues ? youngmen mufthue, youaregrand.Iurers, areyeeJ 
weele iure yee yfaith. 

Here they rob them and binde them: Enter. 
the Frince and Poinzs 

Frince.' The theeues haue bound the true men : now cotilde 
thou and 1 rob the theeues,and go merrily to London,it woiild 
bc argument for a weeke, laughter for a month,and a good ieft 
for euer. 

Poynet . Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Enter the Iheeucs againe. 

Falj. Corne my maliers, let vs ihare, and then to horfe be- 
toretlay: and the Frince&Foynei be not two arrant cowardes, 
theresnoequity ftin ing, theres no mors valour in that poyncs, 

manin awJldDuck. J 


Frince 















































